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.  * A fortnight or ſo, „ 
2» TY TY RIS, eres lohn Goue went to viſit the devil, ww) q 
N And it, 10% Il attend. | 8 || 
8 You'll find to a friend, : TS” IE | 
f r oo . old Nick can behave very civil. | 1 
” Without” one * Virtue, that can grace a name, 
N Without one vice that e'er exalts to fame, 
The deſpicable, wretched, Gough appears, | 
His boſom. panting with its uſual fears: 
He ſtrives in vain, —and fruitleſs proves the art, . 
To hide with vacant ſmile the treacherous heart. : 
The faithful Butler ſtands not by his fide, —  _ > 4 
His learned counſel and his conſtant guide, 5 * 
Who for a hard-earn'd, narrow competence, 1 
Supplies his tongue with worde, his head with 1 5 a 
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You're welcome to” Hell, 
J hope friends are well, 

At Sutton, at Walſal and perry; 
And now you're gone off, 
I ſuppoſe my friend Gough, 
The pariſh will make themſelves merry. 
How doſt do quoth the Sieur, 
What a plague brought thee here, 

To be ſure t'was a whimſical maggot; 
Come draw towards the fire, | 
Nay prithee fit njgher, | 

Here firrah put on t'other faggot. 
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At length, recovered from his huge affright, 
He, ſtammering, reads the ſpeech he could net write: 


« Curſt with hereditary love of pelf, 5 OOO EM 
« 1 hate all human beings but myſelf, $45 
« Croſs'd and perplex'd my wife, becauſe ſhe prov'd, 
© Poor Girl! not rich enough to be belov'd. 

But all return my hate:—where'er I go, 

« My coward eye beholds a ready foe. 

« And tho' to earth's extremes my feet I bend, 

% Theſe arms would ne'er embrace a real friend. 

« When my breaſt throbs with unrelenting grief 

No friendly ſpirits bring me kind relief. | 

If I fink down beneath oppreſling pain, 

« Surrounding foes rejoice as I complain ; 

« I'm ſcoff'd by thoſe, who from my hand have prov'd 

That kindneſs which would make another lov'd; 
Men 
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So 
„Men, who to other patrons bend their knee, 
* Are proud of their ingratitude to me. 
“Thus, without friends on earth, I humbly ſue, 
* To find, my gracious liege, a friend in you. 
Hatred by all—I'm fit to be allied 
To your imperial ſtate!”—The king replied :— 


If vacant ſmiles and hypocritic air, 
Could form pretenſions to this ſov'reign chair; 
If my pale crown by meanneſs could be won, 
Who has ſo fair a claim as Perry's ſon? 
But meanneſs is a vice which devils diſdain! 
Should'ſt thou attempt, baſe mortal, here to reign, 
To wield this ſceptre,—and to wear my crown, 
e . e hoſt, will riſe to 225 thee Son, ;- 


415 a. dark bs of enathing infamy. 
Such minds as tbine — obſerve the truth I tell! 
Find neither friends on earth, — nor friends in Hell. 


Old Satan was verd. 
And greatly perplex' d, 


But you for your pride ſhall be thanked 
So call'd from the door, 
Six devils or more, 


And toſs'd little Gough in a blanket. 


Appall'd the hapleſs Juf-Afs ſneak d away, i 
And Harpies hiſs d him to the realms of day. 
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Here reſts John Gough, who, though. not 2996 = 
Knew very little reſt Pete " een, , 
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Of hatred, he bore ſuch a pack, be ie ug I : 7 eel 
a> Tids v n y 1 


He'll ſcarce petition to come back! 1 
Tho” ſhould he meet ſo great a curſe, + © * 2 
The world can hardly uſe him worſe 
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Families that have been ruined by his Acts of, Opereſliou. — ** : 
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